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prayer-books and handkerchiefs which they hold in their black-
gloved hands. John and Mary advanced instinctively to the side
of Miss Elizabeth Crow, who was the only one of the whole com-
pany to be showing any deep emotion. She was sobbing bitterly;
and she held both hands, bare and empty, pressed against her
face.
Quickly enough, however, when Mary reached her side, she real-
ised who it was, and removing her hands from her face, gave
her, through her falling tears and the convulsed twitching of her
rugged cheeks, a sympathetic and humorous smile. Those were
the only tears, that was the only smile, evoked from any human
skull at the funeral of William Crow. This stalwart, stout lady,
now so sturdily wiping away her tears with the back of one of
her plump hands, was indeed, according to that queer destiny
which the man in the New Inn had discoursed upon, the only
child*of the dead man left alive. All the rest of the company
were grandchildren; or they were county neighbours. "She treated
'un pretty bad in's lifetime," murmured one of the village on-
lookers. " Tis too late to make a hullabaloo, now the poor man's
dead."
The service had begun some while before John and Mary ap-
peared upon the scene; so it was not very long before it was all
over and the company trooping back to- the Rectory. This was
an easy proceeding for the simple reason that at the side of the
churchyard opposite to the public entrance there was a private
door leading into a portion of the Rectory garden; and not only
so, but into that very portion of it, a walled-in courtyard, which
surrounded the front entrance to the house.
It was in the large, old-fashioned drawing-room, that room that
had made such a deep impression on the mind of the youthful
John, that all the relatives were now gathered to hear Lawyer
Didlington read the will. It fell to Philip Crow to act the part of
host to everybody and also the part of the natural heir to his
grandfather; although, as a matter of fact, no one except the
lawyer himself had more than the vaguest speculative guess as
to what the will was likely to contain. But Philip had so much
nervous domination that he was the sort of person who always
takes the lead in any group or on any occasion of importance;